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the outbreak and crisis of the mutiny, and formed a politi-
cal breakwater between the loyal Panjab and the rebellions
Hindostan. Between all these good men and John Lawrence
there was an interchange of congratulations on the happy issue
of events.

First among them, the Chief of Pattiala, had personally done
much to sustain the public confidence. His position between
the Panjab and Delhi enabled him to shew of what stuff he
was made. Thereupon he evinced that steadiness and calmness
upon which the English justly pride themselves. He was then
a fine-looking man, nearly six feet high, with a commanding
presence, and in the prime of life. He said that his house had
always been faithful to the paramount power from the day it
received its patent of chiefship from the Durrani sovereigns
of Afghanistan to the time when it did good service in the wars
waged by the British. He was ready either to march to Delhi
or to maintain order in the country intervening between that
city and the Satlej. It was decided that he should stay at or
near his capital and employ his troops in guarding the trunk
road leading from the Panjab to Delhi, or escorting the stores
and munitions in the rear of the British force besieging that
city. Some five thousand troops of Ms were thus employed for
many weeks, thereby enabling the British authorities to send every
soldier of their own to the siege. The extreme value of his
service will be appreciated when it is remembered that for some
time the besiegers held their own with difficulty and were them-
selves almost besieged. Afterwards when the British fugitives
from neighbouring districts passed through his capital, he dis-
played a cheerful bearing and assured them of his faith that
European troops would soon arrive from England to regain all
that had been lost. All this time he maintained absolute order
in his own territories although they were ofttimes nearly catching
fire from the sparks or^firebrands falling into them when the
contiguous Hindostan was ablaze with rebellion.

Next, the Chief of Jhind was the handsomest Native prince I
ever saw. His height was much above six feet, and he had the
flowing grey beard which Sikhs regard as the best of manly